60         THE HEAET OF BUDDHISM
In the wide ocean of its waters pure, Cleansed from the mud of sin and suffering. As men who scent the fragrant air are sure That the great forest trees hard-by are blossoming ;
So, finding righteous actions wafting round All the sweet fragrance of their loveliness, Men gladly sniff the air, and cries resound, ' Here surely lived a Buddha, Lord of Righteousness ! '